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AU CIEL.

In the early spring a party of three of
us started for a Continental ramble of
a few months,

Our party consisted of my fither nod
mother and mysclf, o boy of & little
over sixteen, just recovered from an ut.
tack of measles, which hud- pulled me
down considerably, and rendered some
change on my sccount desirnble. Afier
a brief couneil held it was decided Lo go
to Colmar, 1 forget the name of the
hotel where we putup ; but we did not
like it ; I do recollect, however, that

tilentinl odois, especially at night,
ed us, after three days' endurance, to
conclude we must try and secure other
q

My mother had an aversion to hotels
and hotel life; and, thinking there
must be such things as lodgings to be
had, she took me out with her in quest
of one,

Madam Bertrund, a very pleasant
woman, and quite a lady in manner re.
ceived us; and on bhew ing our errmud,
and being told how muny we were in
family, said she thought she could take
us in, and though not in the habit of
letting lodging, and so forth, she would
dllJ her best to make us very comforta-
ble.

Thowgh we were quite unexpected,
the house was in order, and in point of
cleanliness presenting a muarked con-
trast with the quarters we were leaving,
The rooms were well furnished, and the
look-out upon the promenade or boule-
vard delightful. The rent asked for the
accommodation we wanted wus ridieu-
lously low ; so my mother at once con-
cluded the transaction, and il was ar-
ranged that we should bving our things
and take up our abode there Lhe next
mormning.

Wedid not see Monsieur Bertrand:
but in one of the rooms shown us we
found a young lady playing the piano,
who, on our entering, rose to greet us
with that easy grace which character-
izes, certainly, the belter clusses of the
French. She appeared to be about my
own age, perhaps a trifle older, very
nice-looking, and reminded my mother
and myself of a sister of mine we had
lost some two years previously,

The Bertrands were a superior sort
of ple. They would, 1 suppose,
kave ranked among an upper middle-
class, though lu point of manner and
nice feelng they were gentlefolk all
over. Theophile was an only daughter,
und as such was, naturally, thought an
immeunse deal of by both father and
mother; while her having no brothers
or sisters, and consequently so much
the companion of her purents, rendered
her more of the woman than most
girls of her age. My mother took a
great fancy to her, a circumstance
which seemed by no means disugreeable
to the father and mother, My parents
were in the habit of taking a country
walk daily, in which I used to accom-

ny them. Theophile was nsked to
r:in us, which she generally did; and 1
remember, when anything chanced to
prevent her coming with us, the after-
noon walk or the evening stroll was
not, to me, somehow, at all the same
thing, Theophile was musicul, and
Eulayed the piano with some execution,

had learned the piano also; and al-
though she was far the better perform-
er of the two, I was quite up to the
mark of taking the bass part of & duet;
and many a pleasant hour was whiled
away over some of Schulbioff's or Thal-
berg’s compositions, Being so frequent-
ly thrown together, it would be no
matterof surprise that an intimacy,
and a rather close one, should spring
up between us; among all wy fair
young acquaintances, there was no one
like Theophile, She liked me too, I
persuaded myself: her expressive eyes
said as much, though she did not
actunlly tell me so in words. There
were those, too, beside wyself, young
French fellows, some older than I, who
found Theophilenn attractive girl, They
used to eall, and she seemed 1o be on
very friendly terms with someol them,
which I did not like at all; and 1 re
member feeling by no means happy one
afternoon when 1 suw Theophile and
one of those young visitors walk out
together; how I took note of the time
they were gone, and speculated, though
I had too mach pride to ask her the
question, where or bow the thres hours
could have passed that they were ab-
sent, Bo annoyed was | Indewd, wb-
surd youth that ['was, that 1 kept out
of the way and would not see her
when in the course of the svening she
came into our sitting room. 1 had,
however, rtecoversd myself in the
course of Lhe next day, and we-were ius
amicable as ever,

Among the visitors to the house was
one whom [ very soon perceived to be
no friend of mine, This was & priest,
one Pere Jacques, He would come in-
to the room where [ was and prelend
not to see me. He would ridicule Eng-
land and English ways in my presence,
If I met him in the street, which ocea-
slonally I did, he would puss me with-
out the slighest recognition. This was
shown almost from the first, and yet I
bad given him no offence whatever,
and for some time [ wis unable to ac-
count for his animosity. He wns fre-
quently at the house, and [ was contin-
ually coming across him; and it has an-
noyed me greatly to see Lhe influence be

1 to have over the Bertrunds,
I bad sbstulned, however, from referring
to Father Jucques's behavior to me,
and indesd should never have mention-

ed the man's niume to the family, but | po

for a little matter that oceurred, and
rendersd some allusion to him almost
uuavoidable, One afternoon when Mon-
sieur Bertrand had, ns usun), gone to his
office, and Madame was out shopping,
Theophile happened to be left home
alone,

‘Is Theophile coming out with us to-
day ?' inquired my mother.

‘1 do not know,’ I replied.
and ask her? 1 wocordin
stairs, and, as wus my habit, tapped

‘1 will go
went up

gently at the door of the roomn where

———

I generally found her., There was, how-
ever, no answer to my geatle knoek; i
had pot been heard. 1 did vot knock u
seoond time, assuming the roouw was
empty, bul opened Lhe dpor and stepped
in, - Not u little surprised was I at
what Lsaw, Here were Fother Jwques
and Theophile by thewselves, They
were both seated.  Tle had bold of her
left lund, and, bending forward from
hils seat, was looking up in Theophlle's
face, addrossing her with the utmost
empressoment, while Theophils, with
her fuce averted and her right hand
shading, as it were, her eyes, was evi-
dently profoundly affucted by what the
priest was saying to her, looking down
upon the foor, silent. 1, of course,
apologized for this lntrusion, and at
once withdrew, anda few minutes after,
I heard Father Jacques's footsteps on
the stairs, and from the window, I saw
him walk away.
‘Is Theophile
asked my mother.
‘No, 1 think not, this afternoon.” 1
felt strongly inclined Lo let iy mother
know what | had just witnessed up-
stairs; bul some indeseribuble feeling
restrained me (rom doing so,  She,
however, seemed Lo susp: et something,
probably from my muanner, and she
added, ‘I hope nothing has goue
wrong: | mean that there has been no
little tiff between Theophile und you.'
*Oh, dear no!' 1 replivd. *We conld
not be better friends.” I thought it just
to add that 1 had foand Theophile amd
Futher Jucques together,

‘Alone 7

‘Yes; alone.' My mother said noth-
ing, but [ could see the clreumstance
set her i thinking. So it did me, |
wiis puzzied, and something more, a
what 1 hied witnessed. What could
Pere Jacques have boen saying to The-
ophile¥ Could it bLe upon religions
matters that this priest—odious fellow,
as 1 thou rh him—was lecturiog her?
Could it have anything to do with the
confessivoml ® Then, too, whiat buasl-
ness had he to be holding her band?
How 1 longed to ses the gicl!l But,
then, would the mystery be cledared up
by her wien | did¥

*Good-morning, Theophile! We miss-
ed you m our walk, yesterday,! were
my first words to her the next day, us
I entered the same room where 1 hud
now heard her playing overhead,

*tAh, good-morning; so glul to see
you!' she replied, coloring just a little,
but munife ting ne confusion as she
did 80, *You had a nice walk, 1 dare
say. The duy was charming!’

‘I am afraid you must have thought
me very ill-mannered yesterday, The-
ophile, in entering your room. But,
do you know, 1 knocked as usual.'
‘Did you knock ¥ I did not hear you,
But it did not signify.’

‘I do not think Pere Jucques would
have said it did not signify, Theophile;
L do not like that Pere Jucques.'
‘You-do not like him? Have you,
then, any reason for disliking him?¥
‘He dislikes me, 1 can see it.' Ar
this remurk Theophile seemed rather ei-
barrassed, and after @ moment’s pause
I summonsd up courage to add: ‘But |
sea he likes you,'

Theophile blushed; but, recovering
herself guickly, she replied: ‘So you
have nyoticed that' also, huve you?
Well, perhaps you are right. But tell
me wny you think he does not like
you.'

‘Ohl his manner shows it. You
know his aversion to me. 1 wish you
would tell wme why he dislikes me so, 1
don't “hink he likes your being so muoch
with us' (I did pot like to say, with
me), *1l am afraid 1 have let him see
that [ am—'

“That you are what?
me,'

‘Must 17 Well, so fond of you.'
Here was my first confession. I had
long wanted to make it in some form
or other. Theophile hwl not given me
the opportunity. 1 recollect, as if it
had been but yesterday, how my voice
ghouk as [ disclosed what in all sincer.
ity 1 felt toward her, and my cheek
Lurned erimson.

Fheophile colored too, deeply, on
liearing this tender disclosare, und re-
plied:

‘Really! 1| cannot think what you
have found in me that you should like
e s0. 1 wm sure [ ought to feel very
Liappy.*

What would have delighted me Lo
hear was some corresponding confes-
sion on her part; just & word, to Jet
me see Lhe feeling wis mutual,  Bat it
came not, though 1 waited.  However,
1 resumed:

“Theophile, auswer me, Am 1 not
right? Does not Pere Jacques think
me very fond of you, and does he not
dislike me on that account ¥'

‘Not wltogether. He hus another
reason, something ke what you sus-
pect! What cun you mean? Do tell
e,

‘I eannot. Nol just now, at my rate,
Perhiaps, though, 1 may at some ether
time.

I did not press it, but the feeling, 1
suppose, thal in this Father Jacques |
had a sort of rival and & decided foe,
led me to return to the charge:

‘Father Jacques s very olten at your
house, Theophitle; what does he call so
frequently for ¥

‘He is our priest.

‘Is he, then, obliged to eall because he
is your pries:, and so often ¥ Our cler-
gyman at home does not call once in
six months,’

*With Catholies it is different, 1 sup-
!

e —

not coming? again

You must tell

‘But what can he have to talk about
wll the time? Such long viste as he
pays! I wish you would tell me. Now,
what was he saying to you yesterday ¥'

‘1 donot think [ am quite at liberty
to tell you.'

Bome secrets, then, I suppose, that
you muy not disclose,’

‘No; no secrets that 1 should at all
mind disclosing. My mother knows all
about it

“Then why cannot you tell me? Yon
did not seem pleased, I thought.’

- Probably not; but Father Jucques
would not appreve ol my meatiouiag
the watter,

‘Not to me?

"Nok to vou; und yet |do nol know
why [ should vot tell you.  He need
never know thut L hitve.  Promise e
not to reveil it il Liell yoo—wul you ¥

*Of gourse 1 will reveal nothing you
ecommunicate to me in conlidence,’

‘Well, the truth is, he is trying to
pevanade mie to enter & convent,

*And are you going?" said | sagerly,’

‘What an interest you appear Lo take
in mel

'Are
Do sny.

I do not know. [ do uol desire it
I shall try and avoid doing so, bul—"

“Theophile, yon will think me very
ingunisitive; but what can Father Jies
ques’s reuson be for wantiug to ahul
you up?

*Ob he says it will be for my good.
He declares I shill be muel happier if
I gave up the world and devote mysell
o the service of our holy Church. Be
sides whiel, he will be better able, he
says, 1o uttend to my spiritual interests,’
‘How? Would he be in the couvent,
too ¥

‘He 18 conndoted with the convent
he wishes me to join.'

‘Ob, Theophilel, 1 exclaimed nnable
to suppress my concern and indiguation,
‘vou muke me very sad. How wuch |
shull think of you after we have left
Colmar I shall be wondering, when [
am miles away, whether you huve given
in to that horrid oan'

‘But you are nol going away for
some time yet, are yoo ¥’

Yes, | am sorry to say, we expectl
my npele next week, and we are to
start for Switzerland, [ think, the day
after his arrival.

'rl'l.mlphile* was silent, disconcerted,
evideat y, at my allusion to our leaving.
W continued talking togethier for soine
itle time longer, not so cheerily by any
menns % usual; but before we sepi-
raled, 1 again seeurred, to the gquestion
I had weked her about Father Jacques,

‘Before we purt, lell me.  Theophile
—aguin 1 ask you—why is it Fulber
Javgues dislikes me sof  You said 1
hud nearly guessed the reason,’

*No; [ did not say that, You asked
e whether it was because he thought

you liked me, and I said that it was
not the real reason, though something
like it.'

*Well, then, what is the reason? |
shall give you no pesce till you tell
e,

‘You are very persistent. Well,
Futher Jacques has suspicion thul—he
qayd, indesd, he 8 sure—that—"

“Thut what ¥ 1 broke in, ull the more
eager Lo hear what my young friend
seomed reluctant to divulge, ‘That

what ¥

“That 1 like you! There now you
have it. Are you satistled? Do not

ask me uny more,' and she threw her-
sell back in her chair, and covered Ler
face with her hands,

That was all I wanted. 1 was satis-
fled. There need be now no doubt Lhat

Theophile loved me, and 1 felt delight-
ed. | had also gou at the secret of this
priest's dislike 10 me. Theophile was
fond of me: he saw it, and it made
bim hate me 1 afierward learned

that this ‘spiritusl adviser,” ws she

styled bim, iu remonstrating with her
pnrents, used to take his stand upon

religous grounds, and dilute upon the
peril of any inlimacy being muintain.
ed—the irreparable mischief, indeed,
thiat might ensue—bet ween Theophile
and one of a heretical creed like my-
self. Dol happlly without effect, Her
parents treated me with the same cor-
dinl courtesy, and the girl continued
us nice in her behavior (0 me us ever,

Bo the sttuchment that had sprung up
between us went on without let or
hindrance, the interference of this
meddling priest notwithstanding. And
thus, whetler our mutil parents fuiled
Lo see i, or seelng It cured nol 1o Lake
notiee of this intimacy, | know not;
but it was so that Theophile and 1,
young things of sixteen aud sevenleen

were suffered 1o become as attuched to
esch other ws any two lovers of ma-
turer yewrs could possibly have been,
We had now passed three months at
Colmar, wnd, us 1 had told Theophile,
we were expecting my uncle in the
courde of o few days, when 1 was taken
i,  Some form of o low fever, which
dud shown itsell in the place, selected
me for one of its victims, my recent
uttack of mensies predisposing me, it
may be, for the malidy. 1 remember
trying to shake it off for a day or two,
vainly trying to fight against the pe-
culiar lassitude with wineh the attuck
commenecsd, and then having to give
i and take to my bed, How misera-
wble 1 was! With all the feclings of
over-fatigue, yel uoable to lie still;
thirsty In the extreme, yet anable to
swallow anyone of the varied bever-
ages that they brought me; what
was still worse, unable to sleep, A
sense of drowsiness would come over
me, but no souner had 1 yielded to it
than all sorts of of hideous visions
would present themselves to my dis-
ordered brain that quickly scared me
back to wakefulness. Yel I was too
weak to resist this delusive slumber, 1
would strain every nerve to keep my
eyes wide open, but the eyelids would
grow heavy and sleep would overcome
me—instantaneous sleep only, forscarce
would I have closed my eyes before 1
wis awnke again, uttering as I return.
ad to consclousness, s ory of terror, At
times, too, | was delirious, rambling in-
cobwrently, mixing up plaves und peo-
ple in a manner that, at olhor times,
would have amused those that heard
me, or alse | would shriek oat for pro-
tection from the malignant priest, who
appeared us my chief persecutor,

I hid vow luin i1l nine days. rarely
answering if spoken to, and not recog-
nizing those (s attendance upon me,
when I fell into s deep sleap that lasted
several hours. My mother, worn ouf

you going to enter a convent?

with constant watching, was resting on

& coneh close by, while Theophile stood, l
us it were, keoping guwd sty bed-

side, on the look-out for uny o

thut might come over me, when 1 awoke
wnd the vyes Lhat it wel wine were
the bright eyes of my lair wateher—
Theophile, Yes, thore wis Lhat sweet
fuve, recoguizesd now by we for the lrsy
time for muny duys; sod  languoid us 1
was, [ recollect well muslering jusi
suflicient energy Lo say in o whisper,
“Theophile? Igmrn that wowent 1 be-
gan to rally. The malady had run a
certaln course, and the crisis was past,
Signs of returning appetite began W
show themselves, and my slumbers
forthwith censed to be disturbed with
the torrovs that had been wont o hauat
them, The doclor, however, who, by
the way, treated my case most skilifully,
warned my friends that I should need
great care, and that any injudicious ex-
ertion might cause arélapse thst would
probably prove fatal. So 1 had to
make up my wind to & short season  of
convalestence, and to be treated still
a8 un invalid while strength gradually
returned. The contemplated trip to
Switzerlnod bad been interfered with;
but now that I was getting better it
wias #ilked about afresh, and it wus de-
elded we should start for Basle us soon
as 1 should appear equal Lo the journey.
My uncle, who arrived soon after I
was tirst taken (1], was digposed to take
blame to himself for having caused our
detention at Colmar, but for which, per-
Lups, 1 should have escaped this attack
of fever, It was still, however, July,
and so plenty of the summer remained
fur cirrying out our projected exeur-
sion,

Truth to tell, I was by no means
eager for the time of our leaving to ar-
rive. The interim of my convalescence
wis plensant enough, Theophile being
to some extent my attendant as well us
companion. Her plano-playing I found
more gratefnl than ever, and then by
wiy of variely she would takeup an
English book, and read or attempt to
read it with the sole object, I belisve,
of wmusing we with her prosuncistion
of the lnnguage, Many soft sentiments
passed, too, between us; more it may
be thun were suspecied, or would have
been quite approved by others. That
we liked each other was no secret, but
the depth of the attachment which had
sprung up belween us was hardly
renl zed Dby my relatives, But this
pleasunt time was not to last, At the
expiration of three weeks—from Lhe
tme when my illness took & favorable
turn, 1 was pronounced by the doctor
quite well enough to tuke an easy jour-
uey, and indesd he recommended my re-
mwoval without deluy. So the day came
for us to tuke leave of Colmar amd the
Bertrands, 1 shall never forget that
day. | feit the parting terribly, My
fGither and uncle had started on foot for
the station, while my mother and 1 were
to follow {u the tly which was waiting
at the door. Adieu, Theophile!' was
all I conld trust myself to say, but I
mude bold iu saying so Lo salute, after
Lhe munner of the country, the cheek
of this sweet French girl, while with a
molstened eye aud & perceptible tremor
in the voice, she faintly replied, *‘Au
revoir!” and. we drove away. Was 1
ever Lo see Theophile again?

We traveled us far as Basle that day,
aud from thence we started the follow-
ing morning on a two months’ tour
through a country justly termed the
playground of Europe, presenting, as it
does, charms in the way of scenery,
ete, wihieh probably no other land
under the suu has to offer, especially to
those visiting it for the (rst time, Had
we oome direcl to Switzerland, us wo
hiad at first intended, how deliFhLIuI
would this trip have been Lo me! But
our detention at Colmar by the way,
tended to modify cousiderably the en-
Joyment whiok it would otherwiss have
afforded we, and more thun ouce was |
asked somewhat reproachiully how it
wits 1 did not mwanifest more interest
i all that was 8o new and so enchant-
ing i the way of scenery,  Derne, and
luterlaken, aud Lucerue, and Cha
mounix, and Geneva were all visited in
vury, il October with its ehill air overs
tiuking us, it wis decided that we should
turn howeward, and seek the comfort
of the Euglish lireside,

For some auys it bad been matter of
debule which route we sbould select
for the return journey, aud it had been
resvlved that we should take the rail
direct to Paris, and there expend the
residue of loose cash our party happen-
&l to retain,  But it so happened that
my uncle, who was troubed with some
ailment or other, had while at Colmar
consulied the French medecin that at-
tended me, and huving been  treated
wore skilfully by him than by others
ut home whom he had consulted, ex-
pressed 4 wish to see the man i
Out of consideration for us he proposed
that we should go to Paris withoat
Lim, while he went vound by Colmar
to meel us ut the French capital. And
I really think this suggestion of his
wotll) have been adoptsd but for me.
Ihe possibilicy of minf Theophile
once toore—just once—had, I am
afruid, something to do with it; but (
ventured to give it as my opinion that
it would be mwuch better if we Kept
with Uncle George.

*At any rate let me go with him, He
has been 80 kind to me," 1 am sure he
likes haviog me with him."

‘Yes; let him come with me,’ chimed
in my kind relative, pleased evident!y
ul the reluctance | evineed to separate
from lim,

To this proposal my mother sl first
demured on the ground that I had
suffered enough already from my visit
to Colmar, expressing ut the same time
surprise that 1 should not prefer avoid-
ing ull risk of another attack of fever.
Her objections were, however, over-
ruled, We were only to pass one night
there. We were to put up at the hotel,
not at the Bertrands’, and I think some-
thing was sald about not goin: near the
houss, So my uncle and I started for
Colmar, leaving my futher and mother

It was about 8 in the afternoom when
wao alighted at the door of the hotel, the
same that we had at when we
came in April, and my uncle having
ordered dinper at 6, went in quest of
his late medical adviser, lesving me to
puss the interval as [ thought proper,
alter bidding me to be careful Lo beawr
in mind 1 he dinner-hour,

Not many more minules than wers
tlauonlr{.m consumed, as will be
aupposed, In muking wysell sufliciently
tidy after our railway journey, for the
visit which I had been promising myself
for some days past; nor hid many sec-
onds, after my uncle had left the hotel,
elapsed, ere [ sel out for Theophile's
abode. How my beart throbbed at the
prospect of meeting her | How would
she receive me? ould she be the
wime W me—quite—as when I lust saw
her? And then—and this thought has
troubled me much by the way—should
I find her at home? I bad not liked to
write und tell her [ was coming. 1 now
nalf regretted I had not done so, How-
ever, 1 reached the house ; the street-
door, us usual, was open. 1 walked up
stairs and knocked at the door of the
sitling-roow the family bad been wont
to uouup{l. Madame Dertnand was
alone. She received me courteously,
indeed, us ever ; but she seemed much
depressed about something, she did not
say what, aud congratu me on
having regained my good looks, observ-
ing that | hid apparently derived great
benelit from my sojourn in Switzer-
land,

After sitting some thme, and The
ophile not appearing, 1 could restrain
myself no longer and asked the question,
‘How is Theophile?

‘Al, monsienr," she replied, giving
venl to the feelings she had up to this
woment repressed, and bursting into
tears, *Theophile n'est plus !

What I felt on hearing this announce-
ment I shall not sttempt to describe ;
but 1 question whether a dagger thrust
into my heurt would have cansed me
grealer anguish, We_neither of us
spoke for some minutes, both being
overcotne with emotion ; but on recov-
ering herself sufliciently, she 1old me
bow, shortly after we had left Colmar,
Ler deurly loved daughter had been at-
tacked with the same epidemic which so
nearly luld me low, and after lingering
some three weeks, sank under the at
tack,

‘Oh, Madame !" exclaimed 1, ‘Is it
ible 1 am no more to see Theophile?
loved Theoplile!

*Yes, Monsieur, I know it, and she
loved you, too. Her last words to you
1 heard. They were “4n revoir ;" but
she's gone au ciel, to a fairer land than
this, where God grant you may meet,
Would Monsieur like to see the spot
where my cherished one reposes now in
peace? Then come with me.'

Before quitting the hougg, however,
Madame Bertrand asked me whether 1
should like & small memento of her
child, .

‘I should prize it dearly,” was my re-
ply. During her illuess the doctor had
recommended that her bair should be
ewt off quite short, and her mother had
kept it. She presented me wikh & lock
which, as I took it from her hand, I
presced to my lips, and thanked her
sincerely.

We walked together in silence to the
burial-ground, whither all that was
mortal of dear Theophile had been con-
veyed somesix weeks before, A wreath
of freshly gathered flowers lay upou
the gruve, while a plain white cross
bearing the simple inscription,

‘THEOPHILE BERTRAND,’

told briefly the tale of & comely flower

premuaturely stricken down, a cholce

bud that had withered and passed hence
forever,  After bidding Madame fare-
well, | made my way back to our hotel,

feeling mnutterably miserable, with a

weight upon my heart which lime, as

it went on, scarce seetmed to lghten.,

It is twenty-five years siuce this in-
cident occurred, and 1 wm still single,
I huve sometimes mused to myself what
might huve been my course had 1 not
paid Colmar a visit on our réturn jour-
ney, and never heard the story of The-
ophile’s end. Perhups my attachment
to her might have abated, s such at-
tuchments formed in youth oftean do.
As it is, however, the sweel wemory
of Theophile has, us yel, undergone uo
effacement.—Temple Bar,

The Suez Cunal 58 expected Lo net
this y=ar a profit of §1,000,000, The
tonnage pussed through during the first
three monihs comprises 313 ships
sgaiust 260 in the year 1881, and the
receipls have increased in like propor-
tion. The Egyptian troubles thus far
have uo effect on the canal transporti-
tion. Oneeffect is to hasten the sub-
stitution of steam for sailing vessels,
us the latter cannot navigate the Red
Sea.

COLOURLESS AND COLD —A young girl deep-
reitedd (bat shie wus 8o 00 ourless and cold,

Her wus too white, snd her hands and

tret fult an though the blood did not elrealate,
Allsr 01e botlle of Bltters had been taken
Alie Was Lo roslest hisaithiest girl in the
town, With a vivae'ty aod chesrfulness of mind

gratifying to ber ‘Hends,

A stesmer last week carried out 15
car loads of Michigan oak lumber, saw-
ed to dimensions and billed through to
Glusglow, to be used in constrncting
railway cars. It is believed that this
order will be followed by others, be-
cause our northern oak possesses qual-
ities much sought after by builders,
but not found in Britisb lumber, save
that which commands a very high
price.

1 hind sovers attacks of gravel and kidoey
trouble; was upubie to medicine of
doctor to cures me aotl I used Hop Hittersn i d
they cured me in & short Ume—A DIssN
GUISHED LAWYRR oF Wayns Co, N Y.

rpucipmecil Sasaden

“Tim, [ want to borrow your black
Sunday pants to attend a funeral,"”
gaid one Galvegton Irishman to amoth-
er. “And whose funeral is it you are
s0 unxious to attend in me black Sun-
day pants ¥ own, bedad, ef ye

to make their way to Paris,

your
don’t lend 'em to me.”

Whoeights of Timber, T.umber, and
Cordwood.

The following tables are given in a
recent publ of H. K. Porter &
Co, of Pittsburg, Pu.:

WEIGHT OF GREEN LOGS TO SCALE 1,000
FEET, BOARD MEASURE.

Yaliow pine (Mouthern) = S,000 10,000 ».
Horway plae ullnnn.nif 1’.:'! L 8

- g o "
Walle pive (Wieh) | SO0 NER O K00
Whaite pine (Penn. ) berk off .... 6,000 * 4,00 "+
Ueomivek (Peun.) bark off ... .. . 8,000 * 7.0 0 .

wElGHT oF 1000 FEERT OF LUMBER,
HBOARD MEASURE.
Yellow or Norway plne Dry, 5,000 1b.; Green & 000 ».
Whitepdne .. .couvu "' 2,000 40 v,
WEIGHT OF ONF CORD OF SEABONED
woon, 128 cuBIl¢ FEET PER CORD,

Mick ry or sugnr maplo. ... ... ...

WRIR OB iscciinass srssssnsnas ssiirpss
Heechi, red 00k or black oak ...

Popular, chestiut «r eln
Pioe (whl ¢ or Noreay) |

Hemlook hark, dry
(1 oord baik got from 1000 feet loge)

The jetted Jersey waists of biack
silk ure very stylish for cowmpleting
black satin mervelleux dresses that
have many lengthwise tucks and pleat-
ed fdounces.

In the cure of severe coughs, weak longm.
spItting of blood, and (he sar'y stages of Con-
sumption, Dr, Plerov's “Golden Medionl Dis
covery” basastonisned the medionl faculiy.
hile It curen the sever-af coughs, It strength-
vs the systein and purifles the blood. By
druggiuis,

Rev. J. R Marohey, D. D, has ac-
ceplisd an appolutment as finsncial seo-
retary of the college at Des Moines,
lowi.

When Dr. Plerce, of Buffalo, N Y, announced
that his “Favorite Prescription” would posi.
tively cure the many diseases nod  weaknssses
pecullar Lo women, some doubted, and coutiou-
wod to employ the harsh and caustic local trest-
ment,  But the mighty troth gradually became
acknowledged, Thousauds of Laudive employed
the “Favorite Preseription” and were epnal.l.r

cured, By drugiisis,

The production in thls country of
pig iron, in 1881, was 4,041 504 tons,
aguinst 4,295,414 tons in 1880,
SOMEBODY'S CHILD.

Somwbody's chiid Is dylng—dyiog with the
flush of hinps on fils young face, aud somabody's
misther thinking of the ime when thatl dear
faee will e hidden where uo ray of hope oan
urignten li-=oecuuse thers was po cure for
consumpton.  Header, if the child bs your
uelghhor’s, take this comforting woid o the
wolher's hoart be'ors 1t s too late, Tell ber
that consumption Is cumble; (hat men afe
liwing to-day whem (e physiclaus pronoaneed
incurable, oscauss one lua  had besn alm i
destroyed by the diceass, Do, Plorcd’s “Goldea
Medical iscovery”™ baw cursd hundreds; par.
(nsses o0d lver oll, bypoghosphites, wd other
ml:‘lcmn Io curing this disease. Sold by drug-
Wists,

For indulging in the trifling loxury
of leaving the coal-hole in his sidewalk
open one night, 4« New York man was
made to pay $10,000 and a lawyer te
defend a sult brought by 4 man with an
amputated leg.

How often persons have besn anpoyed by
burrs eliuging lo their dress or clothlug, and
how seld m bave they, wher ¢leaning them,
given it & thougot that Burdock Rood is the
most valoable bood cleavser apnd parifier
known, wod Is mold by every druggist upaer
HI:I mlinuo of Burdeck Hlood Bitters. Price
tl.

The application of Chuarles Tong
Sing, the Chinese stew ard of the Joan-
vette, who accompanied Lientenant
Danenbower home from Siberia for
dischurge from the United States ser-
viee, wns gruated.  He will go to China
to visit his woher,

After Eight Long Years

. O, Jueobs, T8 Folsom Street, Baflulo,
writes that for sight long yeaus he hud trisd
wrary known remedy 1o eure bim of piles; also
hnd been treated by physiclaus withou! sue.
s, when he was uitimately curd by THOMAS'
EcLgerkic O,

-

Within a radius of five miles from &
place on the Skagit, Washington terri-
tory, there is estimated to be at least
200,000,000 feet of fir saw timber, ex-
clusive of the maple, spruve and cedar

Vigible Improvement.

Mr. Noah Baes, Elmira, N. Y, writes;
“AD L four years g o) b an stteck of bMboos
fever, wird never Doy reooversd. My dives'ive
orgnus wera weskesd und I wonid be com
pletely prostraten fir dois, Aller asiug two
hotties of your Burdoek B ood Brters the 'm.
proveme it wWas mo vishle (hat 1 was asionished,
[ own now thoogh 81 yo mof uge, do n fair
and remsotiabile dag's work”  Prics $L00

—el- ) P
“Crushed-strawberry” red and rasp-
berry pink are the fashionable colors
for the ginglum dresses worn by bru-
nettes, They ave trimmed with white
embroidered muslin,

A Well-known Farmer From Erie Co.,
N. Y., Speaks From Experience.
AKRON, Erie Cornty, N. X, I'
Decomber 8, 1881,
Tu the Proprislors of Themas' Eclectric Oll:
Gents,—L st Macoh I took & severs cold, and
beluy vegiigeat in doctoring It, brought the
Astimy on me very severe. [ could not le
down or slesp for wheezing sand shortness of
breath. I took this thing and that, and tried
different doctors, but fouud no relief. Six
months ago [ saw an advertisement in the pa.
pers recommending Dr. Thomas' Eelectrie Oll,
so [ thoughit I would try that, and, wonderful
10 relate, yoi nevertheless true, the first dose I
10k relisved me in & few minvtes, and before
I bad taken one-fourth of a 50 ceat bottle 1
could treathe fresly and sleep us well as ever.
It s Bqually ae mogioal for cuts, braises, burns,

sloes with sueh o
vould rot draw a lovg breath,
“eub o Thomns' Ecleotrie OIL™ 1 did so, nod
in a few minutss the pain was gone, and I
have not fell iteince. Wy wife aiso ind & sevore
altack of rheumatiom In ths arm and side.
el g B s gy
miles for it, and then pay 5 tor a 50.esnt
YR RO
be of thet e

'rm?ﬁ.
ours s
9. 8. GRAVES,
FARRAND, WILLIAMS
Ageats Detroit Mich,
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